ADVENTURE IN A

BATH HOUSE

I scrub and scrub and never get done/'
said Hori, the bath boy, disgustedly as he
tossed down a large, coarse, bristled brush when
I entered the deserted tubroom of my neighbour-
hood public bath house, Hori has ambitions to
scrub the backs of the ladies instead of tubs
though he admits that even such a promotion
would have its drawbacks.
"Taji is always telling me the old ladies
and servant girls are all right but the geisha
are .as fussy as can be* They coat their necks
with this thick, white powder and then expect
you to get it off without rubbing hard. They
get awfully crabby when you wet their hair
too* As though you can get a neck clean when
those back sweeps of hair are hanging down
their necks I But anything" is better than just
tubsl" he exclaimed as he began to arrange